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LETTER IX 
To Miſs 8. 
4 | Bond-Street, April 9, 1961. © 


HIS letter, my dear Lydia, will diſtreſs thy 
18 heart, for from the beginning thou 
ilt perceive no entertaining ſtrokes of humour in 
it -I cannot be chearful when a thouſand melan- 
choly ideas ſurround me---I have met with a loſs. 
of near fifty pounds, which I was taken in for in 
an extraordinary manner but what is that loſs 


in compariſon of one I may experience 
Friendſhip is the balm and cordial of life, and 


* 


* . 


150 STERNE LETTERS." 
without it, tis a heavy load not worth ſuſtaining, 
El am unhappy---thy mother and thyſelf at 2 

- diſtance from me, and what can compenſate for 
fuch a deſtitution ? For God's ſake perſuade her 
to come and fix in England, for life is tog ſhon 
to waſte in ſeparation—-and whilſt ſhe lives in one 
country, and I in another, many people will ſup- 
poſe it proceeds from choice-—beſides I want thee 
near me, thou child and darling of my heart !--- 
I am in a melancholy mood, and my Lydia's eyes 
wall ſmart with weeping when 1 tell her the cant 
that now affects me.---I am apprehenſive the dear 
friend I mentioned in my laſt letter is going into a 
decline was with her two days ago, and I ne- 
ver beheld a being ſo altered---ſhe has a tender 
frame, and looks like a drooping lilly, for the 
roſes are fled from her cheeks I can never ſee or 
talk to this incomparable woman without burſt- 
ing into tears I have a thouſand obligations to 
her, and I owe her more than her whole ſex, if 
not all the world put together. She has a deli- 
cacy in her way of thinking that few poſſeſs—- 
our converſations are of the moſt intereſting na- 
ture, and ſhe talks to me of quitting this world 
with more compoſure than others think of living 
im it. I have wrote an epitaph, of which I ſend 
thee a copy.---"Tis expreſſive of her modeſt worth 
bur may heaven reſtore her ! and may ſhe live 


> - to write mine. | 


Coldmas, and labour d urns but vainly ſhew, 
An idle ſcene of decorated woe. 

The fweet companion, and the friend fincere, 
Need no mechanic help to force the tear.” 
In heart-felt numbers, never meant to ſhine, _ 
"Twill flow eternal o'er a hearſe like be on 
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Twill flow, while l goodneſs has one 


friend, 


Or * tempers have a tear to lend. 


Say all that is kind of me to thy mother; and 


believe me, my Lydia, that I love thee moſt truly * | 


—80 3 am what I ever was, and hope 
ever ſhall be, thy 8 
4 . AﬀeXtionate Father, 


L 


As to Mr. by your deſcription he i is a 
fat fool. I beg you will not give up your time 
to ſuch a bilge Send me ſome batons pour les 


dents—there are none good Bere. 


L ET TE R LXXXL. 


To Mr. and Mrs. J. 


Old Bond-ftreet, April 21, 1767. 


14 Au ſincerely affected, my dear Mr. and Mrs. 
. by your friendly enquiry, and the 
wk you are ſo good to take in my health. 
God knows I am not able to give a good account 
of myſelf, having paſſed a bad night in much fe- 
veriſh agitation. —-My phyſician ordered me to 
bed, and to keep > om 'till ſome favourable 
change-—1 fell ill the moment I got to my lodg- 
ings-—he fays it is owing to my _ As 
apices and venturing out on {0 


a day as 


* 


Sunday 


* 


od * 
* 
a” 


My Lord, 
Was yeſterday 
2 with an intention of 
am detained by the kindneſs of lord and lady 8—, 
who have made a party to dine and ſup on my 
account J am impatient to ſet out for 
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Sunday-—but he is miſtaken, for I am certain 
whatever bears that name muſt have efficacy with 

me---I was bled yeſterday, and again to day, and 

have been almoſt dead, but this friendly enquiry 

from Gerrard-ſtreet . has poured balm into what 

blood I have left---I hope ſtill (and next to the 

ſenſe of what I owe my friends) it ſhall be the laſt 

pleaſurable ſenſation I will part with-—if I conti- 

nue mending, it will yet be ſome time before ! 
ſhall have ſtrength enough to get out in a carri- 
age---my- firſt viſit will be a viſit of true gratitude 

I leave my kind friends to gueſs where-—a 
thouſand bleſſings go along with this, and may 
Heaven preſerve you both---Adieu, my dear fir, 
and dear lady. | : 

N ] am your ever obliged, 

| | L. STERNE, 


f 


LETTER LXXXIL 


Old Bond-ftreet, May 1, 1764. 


ing leave of all the town, 
ving it this day, but! 


account---T my sab. 
tude, for there the mind gains e 


— 


_— . N * 
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learns to lean upon herſelf, In the world it ſeeks 

ar accepts of a few treacherous ſupports——the 
feigned compaſſion” of one—the flattery of a ſe- 
iry ¶ cond— the civilities of a third-—the friendſhip of 
nat a fourth---they all deceive, and bring the mind 
he back to where mine is retreating, to retirement, 
alt W reflection, and books. My departure is fixed for 
1 · ¶ to-morrow morning, but I could not think of 
[quitting a place where I have received ſuch num- 
ri- ¶ berleſs and unmerited civilities from your lord- 
de ſhip, without returning my moſt grateful thanks, 
As well as my hearty acknowledgments for your 
ay I friendly enquiry from Bath. Illneſs, my Lord, 
1, has occaſioned my ſilence Death knocked at my 
door, but I would not admit him-—the call was 
both unexpected and unpleaſant and I am ſeri- 
oully worn down to a ſhadow---and ſtill very 
weak, but weak as J am, I have as whimſical a a 
ſory to tell you as ever befel) one of my family 
Shandy's noſe, his name, his ſaſh-windows are 
fools to it---it will ſerve at leaſt to amuſe you 
The injury I did myſelf laſt month in catching 
cold upon James's powder---fell, you muſt know, 
upon the worſt part it could the moſt painful, 
and moſt dangerous of any in the human body. 
It was on this criſis I called in an able fargeon, 
— and with him an able phyſician (both my friends) 
L inſpect my diſaſter - tis a venereal caſe, cried 
my two ſcientific friends tis impoſſible, how- - 
ever to be that replied 1 —for I have had no 
commerce whatever with the ſex, not even witg 
my wife, added I, theſe fiftezn years. Lou are 
however, my good friend, ſaid the furgeon, or © i 
there is no ſuch caſe in the world what the de- 
vil, faid I, without Rnowing woman? We will 


not reaſon about it, Taid the phyſician, but yo | 
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muſt undergo a courſe of mercury—I will loſe 
my life firſt, ſaid I—and truſt to nature, to time, 


or at the worſt to death——ſo I put an end, 
with ſome indignation, to the conference—and J 
determined to bear all the torments I underwent, 1 
and ten times more, rather than ſubmit to be 
treated like a inner, in a point where I had acted 
like a ſaint.—-Now as the father of miſchief 
would have it, who has no pleaſure like that of 
diſhonouring the righteous, it ſo fell out that 
from the moment I diſmiſſed my doors, my 
pains began to rage with a violence not to be ex- 
preſſed, or ſupported. Every hour became more 
intolerable. I was got to bed, cried out, and 
raved the whole night, and was got up ſo near 
dead, that my friends inſiſted upon my ſending 
again for my phyſician and ſargeon. I told them 

upon the word of a man of honour they were 
both miſtaken, as to my caſe—bnt though they 
had reaſoned wrong, they might act right; but 
that ſharp as my ſufferings were, I felt them not 
ſo ſharp as the imputation which a venereal treat- 
ment of my caſe laid me under They anſwered 
that theſe taints of the blood laid dormant twenty 
Fears, but they would not reaſon with me in a 
point wherein I was To delicate, but would do all 
the office for which they were called in, wag) 
-to-put an end to my torment, which otherwiſe 
would put an end to me—and ſo I have been 

- Compelled to ſurrender myſelf—and thus, my 
dear lord, has your poor friend with all ſenſibili- 
ties been ſuffering the chaſtiſement of the groſſeſt 
ſenſualiſt.— Was it not as ridiculous an embar- 
raſſment as ever Yorick's ſpirit was involved in? 
Nothing but the pureſt con{tience of innocence 
could have tempted me to write this ſtory to —4 
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& rife, which by the bye would make no bad 
mecdote in Triſtram Shandy's life—IT have men- 
q tioned it in my journal to Mrs. In ſome 
reſpects there is no difference between my wife 
and herſelf —— when they fare alike, — can 
reaſonably complain. I have juſt received letters 
from France, with ſome hints that Mrs. Sterne 
r Ind my Lydia are coming to 3 to pay me 
it — if your time is not better employed, 
” rorick flatters himſelf he ſhall receive a letter 


from your lordſhip, ex attendant, I am with the 


a reateſt regard, 

k My Lord, 

f your lordſhip's ö 

6 moſt Faithful humble ſervant, 

g L. STERNEs 
n 


LETTER IXXXIII. 


* — 


— 


To J. D— n, Eſqʒ 


* 


Old Bond-ſtreet, Friday morning. 


Was going, my dear D—-n, to bed before 
received your kind enquiry, and now my 
Chaiſe ſtands at my door to take and convey this 

poor body to its le ſettlement.—1 am ill, very 
I languiſh moſt affectingiy -I am ſick both. 
foul and body—it is a cordial to me to hear it is 
lifferent with you no man intereſts himſelf 
nore in your happineſs, and I am glad you are in 
o fair a 8 to 0 . —enjoy it long, my D. whilſt 


—— 
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 I——no matter what but my feelings are toon 
nice for the world I live in things will mend. My 
Il dined yeſterday with lord and lady 8 — ye 
talked much of you, and your goings on, for 
every one knows why Sunbury Hill is ſo pleaſant 
_ a ſttuation.,—You rogue] you have locked up my 
boots—and I go bootleſs home—and fear I ſhall 
go bootleſs all my life——Adien, gentleſt and 
"beſt of ſouls — adieu. | 
I am yours moſt affectionately, 


"vp : Lau. STERNE - 


Sine DT T-ER Lr. 


To J. E. S. Eſq. 


Newark, Monday ten o'clock in the mot. 
My dear Couiin, | 


HAVE got couveyed thus far like a bale 0 
—_—— J cad: verous goods conſigned to Pluto and com 
- - - -Pany—lying in the bottom of my chaiſe moſt of 

the route, 3 pillow which I had ti 

= ance to purchaſe before I ſet out an 
worn out but preſs on to Barnby Moor to night 
and if. poſſible to York the,next.—I know ne 
what is the matter with me- but ſome derange 
ment preſſes hard upon this machiae—ſtill I thin 
it will not be overſet this bout My love to G 
We ſhall all meet from the eaſt, and from t 


' : 
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0 ſouth, and (as at the laſt) be happy together 
d. My kind reſpects to a few. II am, dear H. | 
| 11 235659 truly yours, "4 1 
5 K 
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From Ignatius Sancho, to Mr. Sterne. ol 
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Reverend Sir, FT | M 


perhaps look like it,) to apologize for he RL 


rhom the vulgar and illiberal call negroes. ke 


nd only ſecurity for obedience.— A little reading 
nd writing I got by unwearied application. —The 
nter part af my life has been, thro God's bleſs- 
ng; truly fortunate— having ſpetit it in the ſer- 
ice of one of the beſt and greateſt families iu the 
ungdom — my chief pleaſure has been books 
Philanthrophy;;4 adore—How very much, good 
ir, am I (amongſt millions) indebted to you for 
de character of your amiable uncle Toby {== 


Dr 


0 ſhake hands with the honeſt corporal.— Your 


ure amended it, which brings me to the point, 


* Cotifider how great a part of our ſpecies in 


I would be an inſult” on your humanity- (or 
erty I am taking. I am one of thoſe people 


ſt part of my life was rather unlucky, as T Was 
laced in à family who judged ignorarice the beſt 


eclare I'would walk ten miles in the dog days, 7 
rmons have touched me to the heart, and I hope, | 


In your tenth diſcourſe, page 140, in: the 
ton volume is this very affecting paſſage 


— - 
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all ages down. to this have been trod under the 
feet of etuel and capricious. tyrants, who would 
neither hear their cries, nor pity their diſtreſſes. 
\ Conſider ſlavery what it is—how bitter- a 
- draught—and how many millions are made to 
drink of it.“ —Of all my favourite authors not 
one has drawn a tear in favour of my miſerable 
black brethren—excepting: yourſelf, and the hu- 
mane author of Sir Geo. Elliſon.—I think you 
will forgive me; I am ſure you will applaud me 
for beſeeching-you to give one half hour's atten- 
tion to ſlavery, as it is at this day practiſed in our 
Weſt-Indies. That ſubject handled ip your ſtrik- 
ing manner would eaſe the yoke (perhaps) of ma- 
ny but if only of one —gracious God | what x 
feaſt to a benevolent heart! and ſure I am, you 
are an epicurean in acts of charity.— V ou who 
are univerſally read, and as univerſally admired— 
you. could not fail. Dear Sir, think in me you 
behold the uplifted hands of thouſands of my bro- 
ther moors. Grief (you pathetically obſerve) is 
eloquent: figure to yourſelf their attitudes; hear 
their ſupplicating addreſſes ! —alas ! you cannot 
refuſe, Humanity muſt comply—in which hope 
L beg permiſſion, to ſubſcribe myſelf, So n 
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: LETTER IXXVI. 
From Mr. Sterne, to Ignatius Sancho. 6 


| Coxwould, July 27, 1766. 


the little events (as well as in the great 
ones) of this World: for I had been writing a 
tender tale of the ſorrows of a friendleſs poar ne- 
gro-girl, and my eyes had ſcarce done ſmarting 
with it, when your letter of ecommendation, in 

behalf of ſo many of her brethren and ſiſters, 
came to me—but why her brethren ? or yours, 
Sancho! any more than mine? It is by the fineſt 
tints, and moſt inſenſible gradations, that nature 
deſcends from the faireſt face about St. James's, 
to the ſootieſt complexion in Africa: —at which 
tint of theſe is it, that the ties of blood are 
o ceaſe ? and how many ſhades muſt we deſcend 
+ Wlower ſtill in the ſcale, ere mercy is to vaniſh with 
hem ?. But *tis no uncommon thing, my good 
Sancho, for one half of the world to uſe the other 
6 half of it like brutes, and then endeavour to make 
8, Um ſo. For my own part, I never look weff- 
ward, (when 1 am in a penſive mood at Jleaft) 
but I think of the burthens which our bro 
and ſiſters are there carrying, and could I e 
their ſhoulders from one ounce of them, I ae 
{ would ſet out this hour upon a pilgrimage to 
Mecca fox.) their fakes ——which by the bye, San- 


HERE is a ſtrange coincidence, Sancho, in | 
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Cho, exceeds your walk & ten miles in about the 
Tame proportion, that a viſit of humanity ſhould 8 
, one of mere form,—However, if you meant my 
uncle Toby more he is your debtor.— If I can 
weave the tale I have wrote into the work I am 
about — tis at the ſervice of the afflicted — and a 
much greater matter ; for in ſerious truth, it caſts 
uA fad ſhade upon the world, that fo great a part 
(=. * of it are, and have been ſo long bound in chains 
„Sk darknefs, and in chains of miſery ; and I can- 
[2 © Not but both reſpect and felicitate you, that by { 
* Nie «un 
„ -Fneh laudable diligence yon have broke the one 
„and that by falling into the hands of ſo good 
i 4 and merciful a family, Providence has reſcued 
dos from the other : 
Aland i fo, good-hearted Sancho, adieu] and be- 
* lere me I will not forget your letter. 
rr 
if P bt IL. STERNE. 
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2 | Bonds ſtreet, Saturday, 
7 — 1347 INS; 71 0 LI _ 
PW As very, ſorry, my good Sancho, that 1 
Was not at home to return my compliments by 
ou, for the great courteſy o the Duke ot 
1 120 ig FER $& © SQ 200 1.24; lit 
8s family to me, in honouring-my, lift” o 


5 8 Sancho, 
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this account, and that is to ſend me the ſubſcripe- 


my beſt friends for before Leave,town->to- avoid 
17 the perplexities of both keeping pecuniary a- 
ts counts (for which I have very ſlender talents) and 
e them (for which I have neither ſtrength 
ody or mind) and fo, good Sancho, dun the 
Duke of M. the Dutcheſs of M. and Lord M. 


1 for their ſubſcriptions, and lay the ſin, and .mby 


tl "ney with it too, at my-door,—+1 wiſh;ſo/ god 


: family every bleſſing they merit, along A 
humbleſt compliments. Lou kuow, Sancho, . 


7 W friend and well-wiſher, en hath? 
Wa I. rann, 
P. S. I leave town on Friday eee ; 
r. ould on Thurſday, but that I ſtay to dine with 
lord 8 er e At o ieee 
| ' FX ty 4 $246 7 S157) 1251 * 
5 , 4 91 een 2 
IL. ET TER LXXXVBL'! 
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To Ignatius Sancho. 
ay: 6 


friend Sancho's letter, were I ten times buſier 


than I-am, and muſt thank him too for the ma- 
ny expreſſions of his good will, and good opini- 
on —Tis all affectation to ſay a man is not grati- 
8 with being praiſed— we only want it to be 


H 3 ſincere 
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114 Sancho, to what I owe your good- will alſo on 


tion money, which I find a neceſſity of dunnigngg 


cox would, June 30. 5 


[ Must acknowledge the courteſy of my good | 


* ” 
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fincere—and then it will be taken, Sancho, as 
kindly as yours. I left town very. poorly—— 
and with an idea I was taking leave of it for ever 
but good air, a quiet retreat, and quiet reflec. 
tions along with it, with an aſs to milk, and ano- 
ther to ride ont upon (if I chuſe it) all together do 
wonders. I ſhall live this year at leaſt, I 
hope, be it but to give the world, before I quit 
it, as good impreſſions of me, as you have, San- 
cho. I would only covenant for juſt ſo much 
_ health and ſpirits, as are ſufficient to carry my: 
pen thro the taſk'T have ſet it this ſummer.— But 
Jam a reſigned being, Sancho, and take health 
and ſickneſs as I do light and darkneſs, or the 
= viciſſitudes of ſeaſons— that is, juſt as it pleaſes 
; God to ſend them and accommodate myſclf*to 


|. their-periodical returns, as well as I can only 
taking care, whatever befalls me in this filly 
Woyrld—gnot to loſe my temper at it.— This I 
believe, friend Sancho, to be the trueſt dhiloſo- 

; phy—for this we muſt be indebted to ourſelves, 


but not to our fortunes. . Farewel -I hope 
you will not forget your cuſtom of giving me a 
Call at my lodgings next winter—ia the mean 
time, I am very cordially, 
My honeſt friend Sancho, 


=» 


r | = Pw. 


9 Yours, 


C 


1 


STERNE. LETTERS. 163 


LETTER EXXXIX, 
To Mrs. H. 


.* ©. -Coxwould, October 12, 1767. 


VER fince my dear H. wrote me word ſhe 
was mine, more than ever woman was, I 

have been racking my memory to inform me where 
it was that you and T had that affatr together. 
People think that 1 have had many, ſome 
in body, ſome in mind, but as I told you before, 
you have had me more than any woman 


therefore "you mult have had me, H——, both 
in ming, and in body, Now I cannot recol- 


lect w ere it was, nor exactiy when —it could 
not be the lady in Bond. ſtreet, or Groſrenor- 
ſtreet, r Square, or Pall-mall.— We 
ſhall make it out, H. when we meet I impati- 
ently long for it.— tis no matter —1 cannot now 
ſtahd writing to you to-day—1 will make it up 
next poſt—for dinner is upon table; and if I make 
Lord F ſtay, he will not frank this. How 
do you do? Which parts of Triſtram do you like 
beſt ſo bleſs bu. 


Tours, | 


* 
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ABLE To ER... 
To Mrs, H. 


3.1 


TOW bea dear woman, my Hs, 
| and execute eſe commiſſions well — and 
| When I ſee. you I will give you a kiſs—-there's for 
vou But I have ſomething elſe for you which 

am fabricating at a great rate, and that is my Sen- 
timental Journey, Whichfſaall make you cry as 
much as it has affected mem or I will give up the 
| [buſineſs of en Fine and write.to the 
body that is H.,what ] am doing i 10 writing to 
i gu- but yon are a, good. body, which A n 

| 5 a ene ſouls, —— IF 7 #06 

| I am Yours; % K. LON aa 

* e 1. 155 „ H-, alt HANS 
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: Ws 8 To his Excellent . 6. N. 


Coxwould, Nov. 15, 1765 


* 


/Comwould, Dec. 3, 1767: 


er 


My dear mien, 


OR tho' you are his Excellency, and I {till 
but bu 3 Yorick—I till muſt call you ſo 


Fs 


— and 


1 | 
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and were you to be next Emperor, of Ruſſia, l 
could not write to you, or ſpeak of you, under 
any other relation — felicitate you, 1 don't ſay 
how much, becauſe I can't—I always had fome- 
thing like a kind of revelation within me, which 
pointed out this track for you, in which you are 
ſo happily advanced—it was not only my wiſhes 
for you, which were ever ardent enough to im- 
poſe upon a viſtonary brain, but I thought I actu- 
ally ſaw you juſt where you now are - and that is 
juſt, my dear Macartney, where you ſhould” be. 
1 ſhould long, long ago have acknowledge 
the kindneſs of a letter of yours from Peterfboprg;. 
but hearing daily accounts you was Jeaving 1 
this is the firſt time I knew well ahere my thanks 


would find you—how they will find you, know:  . 
well—that'is—the ſame I ever knew In 
three weeks I ſhall kiſs your hand - and footer, 4 


if I can finiſh my Sentimental Journey.— T be 
deuce take all ſentiments! I wiſh there Was not 


one in the world My Wife i 1s come to pay me a #.5% 


ſentimental viſit as far as from Aviguon aud 
politeſſes ariſing from ſuch a proof of her urbant- 


ty, have robb'd me of a month's writing, or. 1 


had been in town now. J. am going to lye-in's 
being at Chriſtmas at my full reckoning nn 
unleis what I ſhall bring forth is not pred to 


death by theſe devils of printers, ſhall have the 
honour of | preſenting to you a couple of as = 


brats as ever chaſte brain conceivꝰ d they a 


frolickſome too, mars cela empeche p. put 


your name down with many wrong and right 56. 


adurablet, knowing you would take it not well if 


I did not make myſelf happy with +l "A, my 
_ ory 


eee ponds: es LS rissx. 1 
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P.'8. 28 Mr. N tell him I greet 
"Him kindly, 


ALS PTDER OXON.” 
0 J. H. 8. Bl. 


conſobrinis meis omnibus carior, accepi die 

Veneris; ſed poſta non rediebat verſus aquilo- 
nem eo die, aliter ſcripſiſſem prout deſiderabis: 

deſcio quid eſt materia cum me, ſed ſum fatigatus 
7 - of ægrotus de met uxore plus quam unquam— 
& ſum poſſeſſus cum diabolo qui pellet me in ur- 
dem tu es poſſeſſus cum eodem malo ſpiritu 
qui te tenet in deſerto eſſe tentatum ancillis tuis, 
et perturbatum uxore tua—crede mihi, mi Anto- 
a quod iſth#o non eſt via ad ſalutem five hodi- 
enam, five #ternam ; num tu incipis cogitare de 
pecunia, quæ, ut ait Sanctus Paulus, eſt radix 
omnium malorum, & non ſatis dicis in cor de tuo, 
ego Antonius de Caſtello Infirmo, ſum jam qua- 
Araginta & plus annos natus, & expievi octavum 
meum luſtrum, et tempus eſt me curare, & me- 
ipſum Antonium facere hominem felicem, & li- 
berum; et mihimit ipſi benefacere, ut exhortatur 
Salomon, qui dicit quod nihil eſt melius in hac 
vita, quam quod homo vivat feſtive, & quod 


: E veſtras lepidiſſimas, mi conſobrine, 


edat et bibat, & bono fruatur, aue hoe eſt ſua : 


portio & dos in hoc mundo. + 
Nunc te ſcire vellemus, quod non . 4 eſſe 


_ xepreþendi, pra, feſtinando eundo ad Londinun. 


quia 


7 as — c , 
A 8 1 . 0 * . 
0 "5 


AY 


quia Deus eſt teſtis, quod non propeto pre gloͤ—ꝛ 
ria, & pro me oſtendere; nam diabolus iſte qui - 


me intravit, non eſt diabolus vanus, at conſobri- 


nus ſuus Lucifer —ſed eſt diabolus amabundus, 
qui non vult ſinere me eſſe ſolum; nam cum non 


cumbendo cum uxore mea ſum mentulatior quam 
par eſt & ſum mortaliter in amore & ſum fa- 


tuus; ergo tu me, mi care Antoni, excuſabis, 
quoniam tu fuiſti in amore, & par mare & par 


terras Iviſti'& feſtinaſti ſicut diabolus, eodem te 


8 V N 
* . 
— 0 . C 8 
- * * . 1 


| | 
{ 


propellente diabolo. Habeo multa ad. te ſcribere 


— ſed ſeribo hanc epiſtolam, in domo coffeataria 


& plena ſociorum ſtrepitoſorum, qui nog permit-- 


tent me cogitare unam cogitationem. f 
- Saluta atnicum Panty meum, cujus Iiteris re- 


ſpondebo-—faluta amicos in domo Giſbroſenſi, & 
oro, credas me vinculo confobrinitatis & amoris 


ad te, mi Antoni, devinctiſſimum, | 
| ; | L. STERNE« 


LETTER > Sg 


- 
. * \ 
. 


To A. L——e, Eſgz 


| : 11:30 7 
„ „ 
] HAD not been many days at this peaceful 
cottage before your letter greeted' me with: 
the ſeal of friendſhip, and moſt cordially do: 


I thank you for ſo kind a proof of your good 


vill—I was truly anxious to hear of the. rec - 


Ye 


1 
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- - =_y_ 9 . 


: hs her the xg a without the tax, | for. even 
 how-d'yes'to invalids, or thoſe that have lately 
been ſo, either call to mind what is paſt or what 
may return at leaſt I find it ſo.—1 am as 
happy as 4 prince, at, Cox would -and with 

ou could ſee in ho-. princely a manner hre 
Lis, a land of plenty. I fit down alone to veniſon, 
Hin and wild fowl, or a couple of fowls or ducks, 
with curds, and ſtrawberries, and cream, and all 
the fi mple plenty which a rich, valley, under 
(Hamilton Hills) can roduce . with a. clean 
cloth on my table — and a bottle of Wine on my 
right hand to drink your health, IT hav ve a. a; hun- 
dred hens and chickens about my Jar Sand not 
2 pariſhioner catches a hare, or a rabbit, or 3 
trout, but he brings I it as an offering to me. If 
ſolitude would cure a love-ſick heart, I would 
give you an invitation - but abſence and time leſ- 

2 no attachment which virtue inſpires.—I am 
in high ſpirits — care never enters this cottage—l 
take the air eyery day in my poſt-chaiſe, with my 
two long-tail'd horſes they turn out good ones; 
and as to myſelf, I think I am better upon the 
whole for the medicines, and regimen I ſubmit- 
ted to in town — May you, dear r want 


ee one, nor the other. 
ei | 
: Yours truly, . 
* 7 
* 
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aa 10 15 | Coxwould Fan 90, = 
"ru 207 p 
AM 1 l 1 health, my Joie Bug e 
than when I wrote laſt to you—owing I be- 
were to my riding out every day with my friend 
H. whoſe caſtle es near the ſea and 


thete is — as even as mirrour, of fire 


miles in length before it where we daily run 
races im dur chaĩſes, with one heel in the fea, 
and the other on the Jand. ——D 71. . has ob- 

tain'd his fair Indian, and has this poſt ſent alerts 
ter of "enquiries. after; Yorick, and his Bramine. 


He id ſoul, and ;ntbrefts himſelf much in 


our cannot forgive you; L. en * 
your folly in ſaying you intend to get introduced 
to the I deſpiſe them, and I ſhalt hold your - 
underſtanding much cheaper than I now do, if 

perſiſt in a reſolution ſo unworthy of you. 


ſible, is the ground-work you go upon — b 


they are not clever; tho' what is commonly call 


wit, may paſs for literature on the other ſide of 


Temple-bar. Lou ſay Mrs. ] — thinks them 
amiableſhe judges too favourably; but I have 


put a ſtop. to her intentions of viſiting 
They are bitter enemies of mine, and 1 am even. 
with them. La Nn allured me they aſed 
A their 


* 


— 


"OY 


eee ie. 


I rue Mrs. — telling you they were ſen- 4 


LS. 


I 


3 
4 
| 
1 
11 
f 
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their endeavours with her to break off her friend- 
fhip'with me; for reaſons I will not write, but 
tell you: —I faid enough of them before ſhe left 
England, and tho? ſhe yielded to me in every 
other point, yet in this ſhe obſtinately perſiſted— 
Strange infatuation !—-but I think I have ef- 
fetted my purpoſe by a falſity, which Yorick's: 
- friendſhip to the Bramine can only juſtify._— F 
wrote her word that the moſt amiable of women 
reiterated my requeſt, that ſhe would not write 
to them. I faid too, ſhe had eonceaPrd many 
things for the ſake of her peace of mind when 
in fact, 4, this was merely a child of my 
on brain, made Mrs. J--—-'s by adoption, to 
enforce the argument I had before urged: ſo 
ſtrongly. Do not mention this circumſtatice 
to Mrs. J —, twould diſpleaſe her and I had 
no deſign in it but for the Bramine to be a friend 
to herſelf. I ought now to be buſy from ſun 
riſe, to ſun! ſet, for I have a book to Write a 
wife to receive an eſlate to ſell a pariſh to ſu- 
perintend, and what is worſt of all, a diſquieted 
heart to reaſon; with—theſe are contindual calls 
upon me. I have received half a dozen letters 
to preſs me to join my friends at Scarb- 
but I am at preſent deaf to them all. per 
| haps may paſs a few days there ſamething- later 


in the ſeaſon, not at e dee . Kn | 


NN gs | wh 
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L'E T TE RK NN. 
Mes 1 To Mr. and Mrs. J. 


Cox would, July 6, 1767. 


T is with as much true gratitude as ever heart 
felt, that I fit down to thank my dear friends, 
Mr. and Mrs. J------, for the continnation of 
their attention to me; but for this laſt inſtance of 
their humanity and potiteneſ*to. me, I muſt ever 
be their debtor—I never can thank you enough,, 


my dear friends, and yet I thank you from. my 


foul—and for the ſingle day's happineſs your 
goodneſs would have ſent me, | wiſſr I could ſend 
you back thouſands I cannot, but they will 
come of themſelves—and ſo God bleſs you.—l 
have had twenty times my pen in my hand ſince 
I came down to write one letter to you both in 
Gerrard-ftreet—but I am a ſhy kind of a ſoul at 
the bottom, and have a jealouſy about troubling 
my friends, eſpecially about myſelf. —I am now 
got perfectly well, but was a month after my 
arrival in the country in but a poor ſtate - my 
body has got the ſtart, and is at preſent more at 
eaſe than my mind but this world is a ſchool 


of trials, and ſo heaven's Will be done I hope 


jou have both enjoyed all that ! have wanted 
and to compleat your joy, that your little lady 
flouriſhes like a vine at your table, to which I 
hope to ſee her preferred by next winter.—--] am 

a ; _ now 


1 — - 
- 7 W * 
'% 
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- now begi nning to be truly buſy with my Senti. 
mental ourney-—the pains and ſorrows of this 
life having retarded its progreſs---bnt I ſhall make 
up my lee- way, and overtake every body in a 
very ſhort time. 

What can I ſend you that Yorkſhire produces? 
tell me I want to be of uſe to: you, for I am, my 
dear reads, with the trueſt value and eſteem, 


wou erer obüged, 
„„%ͤ;ũ q- 7 LAS rRENE. 
nb een of gt 4 4161 ba 
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1 Iꝙ̃00 Mr. P. at Paris. 


* 
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OY ache P. 


E ſo kind as to forward whine Ane are arri- 

ved for Mrs. S. at your office by 'to-day's 

1 or the next, and ſhe will receive them be- 
fore ſhe quits Avignon, for England —ſhe wants 
to lay out a little money in an annuity for her 
daughter · adviſe her to get her own life enſured 
in London, leſt my Lydia ſnhould die before her. 
Alf there are any packets, ſend them with the 
ninth volume of Shandy, which ſhe has failed 
of getting ſhe ſays ſhe has drawn for fifty 
louis — when ſhe leaves Paris, ſend by her my 
3 5 account.—- Have you got me any French. ſub- 
; - ſcriptions, 


* 
— 
. 


4 
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is ſcriptions, or ſubſcriptions in France : Preſent 

ke my kindeſt ſervite to Miſs P. I know her po- 

a liteneſs and good nature will incline her to give 
Mrs. J. her advice about what ſhe may venture 

s? to bring over.—-I hope every thing goes on well, 

1y though never half ſo well as | wiſh——-God 
. proſper you, my dear friend. Believe me moſt 
warmly FFF 4; 16H 

? Tours, | 25 

| = 413 5 L. STERNB. 


The ſooner you ſend me the gold ſauff-b u,. 
the better — tis a preſent from my beſt friend. 


{2 
* 
1 ' | * ION 4 

I. ET TER XOVHL 00 wo) 

: — es ts - * 4 * - 
$556 n hs figr 219.1 eee 
* — — 

— 1 . : 
| | Dee 1 . 


FI I 2 N (. © 42 TX | v4 > 
, .} np" "#3 * a 9 4 r 
 £ 00551 To Mr and Mrs, J7. 
: * ö | 


7. er 
LT By Coxwould, Auguft 2, 1769. 

1 SOILEDLSr? 10 {= 23 EOS by) ; 3 

NAT dear friends Mr. and Mrs, I are 

2 2 infigitely kind to me in {ending now and 

ts then a letter to enquire after me and to acquaint 

er me how they are.—Y ou. cannot conceive, my 


d dear lady, how truly I bear a part in your illneſs. 
r. I wiſh Mr. ]J— would carry you to the South 
x of France in purſuit of- health but Why need 
od - wiſh it when I know his affection will make him 
do that and ten times as much to prevent a: re- 
y turn of thoſe ſymptoms which alarmed him ſo 
d- much in the ſpring---- Your politeneſs and huma- 
„ ntty is always contriving to treat me en, | 
Fahey : an 


* 
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and what you promiſe next winter, will be Pere 
flectly ſo— but you muſt get well and your lit- 
tle dear girl muſt be oft he party with her pa- 
rents and friends to give it a reliſi I am ſure 
you ſhew no partiality but what is natural and 
praiſe-worthy in behalf of your daughter, but [ 
wonder my friends will not find her a play-fel- 
low, and 1 both hope and adviſe them not to 
- venture along through this warfare of life with- 
out two ſtrings at leaſt to their bow—l had let- 
ters from France by laſt night's poſt, by which 
(by ſome fatality) I find not one of my letters 
has reached Mrs. S—. This gives me concern, 
as it wears the aſpect of unkindneſs, which ſhe 
by no means merits from me. My wife 
and dear girl are coming to pay me a viſit for a 
few months: I wiſh I may prevail with them to 
tarry longer. Fou muſt permit me, dear Mrs, 
J. to make my Lydia known to you, if I can 
prevail with my wife to come and ſpend a little 
time in London, as ſhe returns to France. —I ex- 
pect a fmall parcel— may I trouble you before you 
write next to ſend to my lodgings to aſk if there 
is any thing directed to me that you can encloſe 
under cover? I have but one excuſe for this 
freedom, which I am prompted to uſe from 4 
perſuaſion that it is doing you pleaſure to give 
you an opportunity of doing an obliging thi 


And as to myſelf I reſt ſatisfied, for tis only ſcor- 


' Ing up another debt of thanks to the millions I 


owe you both already—Receive a thouſand and 


a thouſand thanks, yes and with them ten thou- 
fand friendly wiſhes. for all you wiſh in thus 
world May my friend Mr. J. continue bleſs'd 


with good health, and may his good lady get per- 


N well, there deing no — health or 
comfort | 


4a 4 a A Ew fond 
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comfort I ſo ardently pray for.—Adieu, my dear. 55 
friends — believe me moſt truly and faithfully oF, 


ours | "4 
1 I. STERNE. 


P. 8. In Eliza's laſt letter dated from St. 
Jago ſhe tells me, as ſhe does you, that ſhe is 


extremely ill God protect her. By this time 


ſure ly the has ſet foot upon dry land at Madraſs 
—] heartily wiſh her well, and if Yorick was 
with her, * would tell der ſo— but he is cut 
off from this, by bodily abſence—I am preſent 
with her in ſpirit however — but what is that you 
will ſay? 


"FL LT TER M 


To]. H. S. Ek: 8 


Coxwould, Auguſt rt, ner 


My dear H. 


"AM glad all has paſſed with fo mach amity 
inter te & filium Martum tuum, and that 


Madame has found grace in thy ſight —— All is 


well that ends well --- and ſo much for moraliz- 
ing upon it. I wiſh you could, or would, take 


up your parable, and prophecy as ; much good con- 
cerning me and my affairs. Not one of 


my letters have got to Mrs. 8 — ſince the 
notification of her intentions, Which has a we | 


' 
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5 ful; air on I. ſide, though 1 have wrote her ſix 


Vor ſeven. 


— 


imagine ſhe will be here. the latter 
end of- next September, thou I have no date for 
it, but her impatience, which having ſuffered by 
my ſuppoſed filence, I am perſuaded will make 
her fear the worſt — if that is the caſe the will 
Ay ta England a moſt natural concluſion. - 


You did well to diſcontinue all commerce with 


James's powder — as you are ſo well, rejoice 
therefore, and let your heart be merry —-mine 


_ -ought upon the ſame ſcore— for I never have 


been fo well ſince I left college—and ſhould be a 


£ -marvellous happy man, but for ſome reflection 


cover when we meet. 
F perately as with you, and that I find grace, &c. 
Ke. I will come and ſing Te Deum, or drink 


Which bow down my ſpirits— but if I live but even 


three or four years, I will acquit myſelf with 
hononr --- and --- no matter! we will talk this 
If all ends as tem- 


| -poculum elevatum, or do any thing with you in 


the world. — I ſhould depend upon G—'s cri- 
tick upon my head, as much as Moliere's old wo- 
man upon his comedies — when, you do not 
want her ſociety, let it be carried into her bed- 
chamber to flay her, or clap. it upon her bum 


My poſtillion has ſet me a-ground for /a week 
by one of my piſtols burſting in his hand, Which 


he taking for granted to be quite ſhot off he in- 


ſtantly fell upon his knees and ſaſd (Our Father, 
Which art in Heaven, hallowed be thy Name) 
at which, like a good Chriſtian, he ſtopped, not 


8 „ rn of it the affair was not 
o bad as he it 


firſt thought, for it has only 
ce two * his Angers {he ſays). —T "_ 


48 — give her m bleſing as 
you do it 


fr 


AD 1” ATM O0O wood 


N | 2 
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to return to you, but 1 ſit here alone as folitary 
and ſad as à tom cat, which by the bye is all the 
company I keep --- he follows me from the para 
lour, to the kitchen, into the garden, and 
every place --- I wiſh I had a dog · my daughter 
will bring me one and ſo God be about 
you, and ſtrengthen your faith I am affec- 


tionately, dear couſin, yours, 3 


1. 8. 


My ene to the e. though er are 
from hom?, and't to Panty. 


„ 5 N — 8 £ ; 
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eee een, 
 Coxwould, Angult 1 17 2 76 


n 
My 8 peicads, : 


1 py copy your great chile to to me in writ». 
ing you word, that I haye this moment re- 

ceived another letter wrote cen days, alter 
the date of the laſt from St. Jago If oux 
OR friend could have wrote another letter to 


1 you. would in courſe have had it 
but 


fear from the citcumſfance of great h 
and bodily diſorder in Wiiich ſhe was, Gra 
diſpatched this, ſhe might not have time- 


In caſe it has ſo fallen ddt, I.ſend you the oh 


tents Of. what I have received and that is "3 


melancholy hiſtory of herfelf and wee 


_ Trace | 


* 


3. . 
mm 
- 


time a fever brought 


every terrifying ſymptom --- the recovery from 
this left her low and emaciated to a ſkeleton. --- 
I give you the pain of this detail with a bleeding 
heart, knowing how much at the ſame time. it 
will affect yours. The three or four laſt 28 

0 


of her journal leave us with hopes ſhe will 


well at laſt, for ſhe is more chearful and ſeems 


to be getting into better ſpirits; and health will 


follow in. courſe. They have croſſed the line 


are much becalmed, which with other delays ſhe 
fears they will loſe their paſſage to Madraſs --- 
and be ſome months ſooner for it at Bombay. 


Heaven protect her, for ſhe ſuffers much, and 
with uncommon fortitude.---- She writes much to 


me about her dear friend Mrs. in her 
laſt packet. In truth my good lady, ſhe loves 
and honours you from her heart, but if ſhe did 


not, I ſhould not eſteem. her, or wiſh her ſo well 


as I do. --- Adieu, my dear friends --- you have 


few in the world more truly and cordially 
75 5 e 
C IL. SrERNI. 


FP. S. I have juſt received, as a preſent from a 


man I ſhall ever love, a moſt elegant gold ſnuff 


- * box, fabricated for me at Paris --- tis not the firſt 


ledge I have received of his friendſhip --- May 
I preſume to encloſe you a letter of chit-chat 
which I ſhall write to, Eliz? I know you will 
write yourſelf, and my letter may have the honour 
to.chaperon yours to-India --- they will neither of 
them be the worſe received for going together 
company, but I tear they will get late = 
OY 2E 


. 
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©... Hnce they left St. Jago = continual and moſt vio- 
t 


lent rheumatifm all | 
on with fits, and attended with delirium,” and 


PORE *"f - 


—_ — eller eg. e S'. 
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C 87 1 
Bengal. * A | 


L wy TER C. 


To Ng s 8 —. 


* 


Coxwould, 18 24, 765. | 


AM * ſurpriſed, my dear Lydia, chat my 

laſt letter has not reached thy mother, and 
thyſelf --- it looks moſt unkind on my part, after 

your, e wrote me word of your mother's 
intention of coming to England, that ſhe has 
not received my letter to welcome you both — 

and though in that I faid I wiſhed you would de- 
fer your journey till March, for before that 
time I ſhould have publiſhed my ſentimental work, 
and ſhould be in town zo receive youννν net L will 

ſhew; you more real jpoliterieſs. than any you. have, . 
met with in France, as mine will come warm 
from the heart. Im ſorry -you are not here 
at the races, hut tat eh tres of the Mar- > 
os de gade have made you amends. I know 
B --» veryiwell,.and he is what in France would 
be, called * would he but ſo-ſo here 
— Tam are right — he ſtadies/nature more than 
any, or rather moſt.of, the French comedians = 
If the Empreſs of, Ruſha pays him and his wife a 
penſion of twenty thouſand livres a year, I think 
he is very well, off. — The folly f ſtaying till 

after tele. for ſupper — that you two excom- 
4 | municated , 


— 


r e 


1 F B „ — * 


e oaths Arndt acre 
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municated beings might have meat! 0 his 
conſcience would not let it be ſerved before.. n 
_ Surely the Marquis thought you both, being | be 
Engliſh, could not be ſatisfied without it. —I Im 
would have given not my gown and caſlock (for 
I have but one) but-my topaz ring to have ſeen 
the petits maitres et maitreſſes go to mals, after 
having ſpent the_night in dancing. = As to my 
pleaſures they are few in compaſs'—— My poor b. 
cat ſits purring beſide me — your lively French m 
dog ſhall haye his place on the other ſide of my 
fire — but if he is as 'deviliſh 4s when I laſt ſaw 
him, I muſt tutor him, for I will not have my 
cat abuſed — in ſhort I will have nothing deviliſh 
about me — a combultion would ſpoil a ſenti- 
mental thong. 
Another thing I muſt deſire — do not be 
alarmed s td tHrow all your vouge pots 
into the Sorgue before yow ſet out I wilt have 
no rouge put on i Ehgland = and do not be- 
Wail them as — did her filver ſeringue or 
© glyfter equipage which ſhe loſt in a certain river 
— but take a wiſe) refolutiom of doing without 
ge << Il have" Been thre Uize! age bad agan i * 
ith" Tpittifig of bod and that un- | 
b - | felling brute*#**f*camEant drew my curtains, 1 
aud na votes lee u trümpet, Halloo'd-in'my MW 
r 2 ds, What a fine kettle of fiſh have you i * 
HBrcoght yourſelf to; Mross In a faint i * 
Voice, 1 bade Hint leave me, for comfort ſure 
| 3 never adiffiniftered in o-rogh uu manner. | \ 
| == Pell y6uy thethet 1 hope!ſhe will-parchaſe 
What either'of v0 may want at Päris a fan 
Gctafton not to be loſt = wrire” th me fHom N 
Paris that 1 may Come and meet y in hy poſt- : 
cChaiſe with my long- tailed 'herſes —! atid*the mo- 


ment ! 


— 
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— nent you have both ppt your fect in it, call it 
ag bereafter yours. Adieu, dear Lydia — beheve 
I I me, what I ever ſhall be, 


0 | Your affeRtionate father, , 
en 8 L. STERNE- 
er ; | 
y I think I ſhall not write to Avignon any more, 


5 | but you will find one for you at Paris once 
h more adieu, 3 


1 ö N "i 

* 4 7 0 

y | 

. L ExT:T'E.K- Ct: 

. To Sir W. 

- 1 by, 4 BI Aa 
n September 19, 1767. 
r 81. . 
A My dear Sir, 720 ISI 

1 OU are perhaps the ollen l being 1 in the 
: univerſe — Why do you banter me ſo about 
| 1 wrote to you * ? — 'Tho'I told you, every 


hp 4" [ jump 4 into Venus's lap (meaning 
er the ſea) was you. to infer from that, 
that I leap'd into the ladies beds afterwards — 
Ihe body guides you — the mind me. — I have 


SS 2 e 


. was ever read, and talk d of body and foul 
00 — 1 ſaid he had made me vain, by ſay- 
ing ſhe was mine more, than ever woman was 
| — but ſhe is not the lady of Bond-ſtreet, nor * 
—— ſquare, nor the lady who ſupp'd with 
me in Bond- ſtreet on ſcollop'd oyſters, and other 
Vox. VIII. 1 ſuch _ 


wrote the moſt whimſical letter to a lady that 
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ſuch things —— nor did ſhe ever go fete-a- tete 
with me to Salt Hill. Enough of ſuch non- 
ſenſe ---- The paſt is over -— and J can juſtify 
myſelf unto myſelf -— cafi you do as much? 
No faith ! *© You can feel!“ Aye, ſo can my 
cat, when he hears a female caterwauling on the 
houſe top - but caterwauling diſguſts me. I 
had rather raiſe a gentle flame, than have a dif- 
ferent one raiſed in me. Now I take heavn 
to witneſs, after all this badinage my heart is 


innocent - and the ſporting of my pen is equal, 
, Juſt equal, to what I did in my boyiſh days, when 


I got aſtride of a ſtick, and gallop'd away — the 
truth is this that my pen governs me — not 
me my pen. You are much to blame if you 
dig for marle, unleſs you are ſure of it. 


I was once ſuch a puppy myſelf, as to pare, and 


burn, and had my labour for my pains, and two 
hundred pounds out of pocket. Curſe on 


Farming (ſaid I) I will try if the pen will not 
ſucceed better than the ſpade ----- The followin 


up of that affair (I mean farming) made me 1 
my. temper, and a cart load of turneps was 
thought) very dear at two hundred pounds. --- 


Is all your operations may your own good ſenſe 
guide vou bought experience is the devil. 


Adieu, adieu — Believe me 
MHA k Yours moſt truly, 


by k n L. STERNE. 


LE T. 
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LETTER C. 
To the ſame. 
Coxwould, Sept. 27, 1767. 


Dear Sir, . 
OU are arrived at Scarborough, when all the 

1 world has left it — but you are an unac- 

countable being, and fo there is nothing more to 

be ſaid on the matter --- You wiſh'me to come to 

Scarborough, and join you to read à work that 

is not finiſh'd —: beſides I have other things in 

my head. --- My wife will be here in three or four 

days, and I muſt not be found ſtraying in the 

wilderneſs but I have been there. — As for 

meeting you at Bluit's, with all my heart 1 

will laugh and drink my barley water with 

you — As ſoon. as I have greeted. my wife 

and daughter, and hired them a houſe at Vork, 

I ſhall go to London where you generally are in 

ſpring and then my Sentimental Journey Will, 

dare ſay, convinte you that my feelings are 
from the heart, and that that heart is not of che 

worſt of molds ----praiſed be God for my ſenſi- 

bility! Though it has often made me wretched, 

yet I would not exchange it for all the plea- 

ſures the groſſeſt ſenſualiſt eyer felt. --- Write to 

me the day you will be at York --- tis ten to one 

but I may introduce you to my wife and daughter. 

Believe / hf 

17 2 My good Sir, 

Ever yours, | 

L. STERNE, 


1 LET. 


i184 STERNEs LETTERS. 


L ET N II. 
To Mr. P. "It Paris. 


York, obs I, 1767. 


Dear he 


* AVE ordered my friend Becket to * 
for two months your account which my wife 
this day deliver'd - ſhe is in raptures with all 
your civilities.— This is to give you notice to 
draw upon your correſpondent --- and Becket 
will deduct ont of my publication. 'To-mor- 
row morning I repair with her to Coxwould, 
and my Lydia ſeems tranſported with the ſight of 
rhe. --- Nature, dear P + breathes. in all her 
compoſition; and except a little vivacity ---- 
which is a fault in the world we live in --- I am 
fully content with her mother's care of her 
Pardon this digreſſion from buſineſs --- but tis 
natural to ſpeak of thoſe we love. As to the 
ſubſcriptions which your friepdſhip has procured 
me, I muſt have them to incorporate with my 


-- liſts which are to be prefix'd to the firſt volume. 


My wife and daughter join in millions of 

thanks — they will leave me the firſt of Decem- 
ber. --- Adieu, adieu --- believe me, | 

Yours moſt truly, - 4 : 

* * I. STERNE. 


LEE. 


r 
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LETTER CIV. 


To Mr, and Mrs. J—. 


Coxwould, October 3, 176 7. 


HAVE ſuffered. under a ſtrong deſire for 
above this fortnight, to ſend. a letter of en- 
quiries after the health and the well-being of my 
dear friends, Mr. and Mrs. J —— „and I 
do aſſure both, twas merely owing to a little 
modeſty in my temper not to make my good-will 
troubleſome, where I have ſo much, and to 
thoſe I never think of, but with ideas of ſenſi- 
bility and obligation, that I have refrain'd —— 


Good God! to think I could be in town, and 


not go the firſt ſtep I made to Gerrard-Street | — 
My mind and body muſt be at fad variance with 
each other, ſhoyld it ever fall out that it is not 
both the firſt and laſt place alſo where I ſhall be- 
take. myſelf, were it only to ſay, © God bleſs you.” 
— May you have every bleſſing he can ſend you! 
tis a part of my litany, where you will always 
have a place whilſt I have a. tongue to repeat it. 
And ſo you heard I had left Scarborough, Which 
you would no more credit, than the reaſons aſ- 


. ſigned for it — I thank-you for it kindly — tho 


you haye not told me what they werez being a 
ſhrewd divine, I think I can gueſs. — I was ten 
days at Scarborough in September, and was hof- 
pitably entertained by one of the. beſt of our Bl» 
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Mops; who, as he kept houſe there, prefs'd me 
$o be with him —— and his houſhold conſiſted 
of a gentleman and two levies — which, with 


the good Biſhop, and myſelf, made fo good a. 


party that we kept much to ourſelves. — I made 
in this time a connection of great friendſhip with 
my. mitred hoſt, who would gladly have taken 
me with him back to Ireland. — However, we 
all left Scarborough toggher, and lay fifteen 
miles off, where we kindly parted—Now it was ſup- 
poſed (as I have ſince heard) that I een went on 
with the party to London, and this I fuppoſe was 
the reaſon aſſigned for my being there. — I dare 


25 charity would add a little to- the account, 


and give out that tas on the ſcore of one, and 
perhaps both of the ladies—and I wiltexcuſe cha- 
rity on that head, for a heart diſengaged could not 


= Well have done better. I have been hard writ- 


ing ever ſince --- and hope by Chriſtmas I ſhall 


be able to give a gentle rap at your door --- and 
tell you how happy I am to ſee my two good 
; friends. --- T affure you I ſpur on my Pegaſus 
more violently. upon that account, and am now 


determined not to draw bit, till I have finiſh'd 


413 this ſentimental Journey — which I hope to lay 
at your feet, as à ſmall (but a very honeſt) teſti- 
, mony'of the conſtant truth, with which I am, 


MA dear friends, 
Tour ever obliged | 
6 And grateful. 
win | L. STERNE, 


' 


* 
3 


- * 42 
— 


My wife and daughter arrived here laſt 
night from France. — My girl has return'd- an 
elegant accompliſh'd little Nut — my wife — but 
I hate to praiſe my wife — tis wann | 


r Lens bs a 


in a fortni 
. You yourlelt 


my friends by ny ons in dear 


SEN NVP. LEER 75 | 
will allow to praife my daughter. — I fi 
they will return next ſummer to France. 


leave me in a month to reſide at York * the 
winter — and I ſtay at Cox would till the _ 15 


January. 


LETTER CV. 


To Mrs. 1— 


1 Friday, 


| Dear Madam, 1 
I Rn TURN you a thouſand thanks for vaur 
obliging enquiry after me I got-down Jalt i 
ſummer very much worn out - and much worſe at 
the end of my journey—I was forced to call at 
his Grace's houſe. (the Archbiſhop of _ York) to 
refreſh myſelf a couple of days upon the rad“ 
near Doncaſter—Since I got home to quletneſs 
and temperance, and good books, and good hours, 
I have mended and am now very ſtout—and 
ht's time ſhall perhaps be ad WI 
could wiſh: me.—I have the pleaſtre 3 
to acquaint you that my wife and daughter ave Ar. 
rived from France. — I ſhall be in town'to 


J 


2 


madam believe me 
Tours ſincerely, 5 8. 
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: ö Sh | ſee 

ES ie HAT ER CVL 2 Hou 
Be „ i, 
5 o Mr. and Mre. j-——. 2 
| bu 
Coxwould, Nov. 12, 1767. pl 

| w 

ORGIVE me, dear Mrs. J—, if Iam I" 
troubleſome in writing ſomething betwixt a I 

letter and a card, to enquire after you and my ly 


friend Mr. * ——, whom *tis an age ſince [ th 

ave heard a ſyllable of. — I think ſo however, [ 

and never more felt the want of a houſe I eſteem at 
ſo much, as I do now when I can hear tidings 
= of it ſo ſeldom — and have nothing to recom- 
penſe my deſires of ſeeing its kind poſſeſſors, but 
= the hopes before me of doing it by Chriſtmas.—T 
= long ſadly to ſee you, — and my friend Mr. J—— 
lam ſtill at Coxwould = my wife and girl“ here 
be is a dear good creature — affeCtionate, and 
moſt elegant in body and mind—ſhe ts all Heaven 

could give me in a daughter — but like other 
1 bleſſings, not given but lent; for her mother 
Wes France — aud this dear part of me muſt be 
in corn from my arms, to follow her mother, who 
ſeems” 


— on ed ww oo lad 


3 — i IG = 
Mrs. Medalle thinks an apology may be nece/- 


4 Leary for pubbliſing this letter ———the beft yy can 
| offer ir—that it was written by a fond parent 
| 


| 45 whoſe commendations Me is proud of / ta a very 


| 
| 
ti ; 
i 
1 
1 


err friend. 


e_ 
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ſeems inclined td eſtabliſh her in France where ſhe 
has had many advantageous offers. Do not ſmile 
at my weakneſs, when I ſay I do not wonder at 
it, for ſhe is as accompliſhed a ſlut as France can 


* 


produce. — You ſhall excuſe all this — if you 


won't, I deſire Mr.] to be my advocate — 
but I know I do not want one. With what 
pleaſure ſhall I embrace your dear little pledge — 
whom LI hope to ſee every hour encreaſing in ſta- 
ture, and in favour, both with God and man! 
I kiſs all your hands w th a moſt devout and friend 
ly heart. — No man can wiſh you more good 
than your meager friend does—few ſo much, for 


I am with infinite cordiality, gratitude and honeſt 


affection, | 
My dear Mrs. ] -—,, 
7 Your very faithful, 
E. STERNE. et 


J——, and my Lydia — I can anſwer for thoſe- 
two. It is a ſubje& which works well, and ſuits 
the frame of mind I have been in for ſome time 


P. S. My Sentimental Journey will pleaſe Mrs. | 


paſt — I told you my deſign in it was to teach us: [ 


to love the world and our fellow creatures better 
than we do — ſo it runs moſt upon thoſe gentler | 


paſſions and affections, which aid ſo much to it. 


— Adien; and may you and my worthy friend 
Mr. J continue examples of the doctrine Þ 
teach, | | | - 
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LETTER CVIL. 
To A. L— e, Eſq. 
Caxwould; Nor. 19, 1767. 


OU make yourſelf unhappy, dear L-—e, by 
imaginary ills — which. you might ſhun, i in- 
ſtead of putting yourſelf in the way of — Would 


not any man in his ſenſes fly 885 the object he 


adores, and not waſte his time and his health in 


Increaſing his miſery by fo vain a purſuit ?— The 
Aidol of your heart is one of ten thouſand.— -The 


duke of has long ſighed in vain—and can. 
you ſuppaſe a woman will liften to you, that is; 


proof againſt titles, ſtars, and red ribbands ?--— 
Her heart (believe me, Ie) will not be taken in 

by fine men, or fine ſpeeches—-if it ſhould ever- 
feel a preference, it will chooſe an object for it- 


elf, and it muſt be a ſingular character that can 
make an impreſſion on ſuch a being.— She has a 
platonic way of thinking, and knows love only 


1 by name. The Aare! reſerve of her character, 
which you complain of, proceeds not from pride, 


but from ſuperiority of under anding, which 
makes her Te Te every man that turns himſelf ; in- 
to a fool Take my advice, wy pay your ad- 
drefles to Miſs ---- ſhe eſteems you, and time will 
wear off an attachment which has taken ſo deep 
a root in your heart. -I pity you from my ſoul ; 


but ww . 
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flow (elſe. they would play the devil with us) to 
different obje&ts—and the beſt advice I can give. 
you, L- e, is to turn the tide of yours another 
way. I know not whether I ſhall write again 
while I ſtay at Coxwould..--I am in earneſt at 
my Sentimental Work and intend being in town 
ſoon after Chriſtmas---in the mean time adieu 
let me hear from you, and believe me, dear L. 


Yours, &c. | 
L. STERNE. 


LETTER cvns. 
4 To the Earl of- 


Coxwould, Nov. 28. 1767 

My Lord, | * 
Is with the greateſt pleaſure I take my pen 
to thank your lordſhip for your letter of 
enquiry about Vorick-— he has worn out both his: 
ſpirits and body with the Sentimental Journey-—=. 1 
tis true that an author muſt feel himſelf, or his 
reader will not but I have torn my whole frame 
into pieces by my feelings---I believe the brain. 
ſtands as much in need of recruiting as the body 
---therefore I ſhall fet out for town the twentieth" 
of next month, after having recruited myſelf a 
week at Vork, -I might indeed ſolace” myſelf. 
with my wife, (who is come from France) but in 
fact I have long been a ſentimental being what · 
| | | rer. 


Wes 4 
LL 
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ever your lordfhip may think to the contrary.----- 
The world .has imagined, becauſe I wrote Triſ- 
tram Shandy, that I was myſelf more Shandean 
than I really ever was. tis a good natured world 
we live in, and we are often painted in divers co- 
lours according to the ideas each one frames in 
his head. A very agreeable lady arrived three 
Fears apo at York, in her road to Scarborough 
I had the honour of being acquainted with her, 
and was her chaperon—all the females were very 
inquiſitive to know who ſhe was —— Do not 
tell, ladies, tis a miſtreſs my wife has recommen- 
ed to me- nay moreover has ſent her from 
France.“ | Ps + 
I hope my book will pleaſe yon, my Lord, and 
{then my labour will not be totally in vain. If it 
is not thought a chaſte book, mercy upon them 
that read it, for they muſt have warm imaginations 
indeed! Can your lordſhip forgive my not 
making this a longer epiſtle? In ſhort, I can but 
Add ta this, which you already 'know. that 
l am with gratitude and friendſhip, 


F 
> ,.,.., . . Your obedient faithful, 


L. STRARNE. 


* *. 
- 

B A Ra. 4 
* 


If your Lordſhip is in town in Spring, I ſhould. 
de happy if you became acquainted with my 
friends in Gerrard- ſtreet you would eſteem the. 
kuſband, and honour the wife—ſhe is the reverſe. 
of moſt her ſex—they have various purſuits 


Ne but one—that of pleaſing her huſband— | 
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. þ e 

e To A. I, — ä, Eſq; 1 

: | | Coxwould, Dec. 7, 1767. 

U | ' * 4 

_ Dear L. | | 
1 SAID I would not perhaps write any more», + 


but it would be unkind not to reply to ſo in- 
1  tereſted a letter as yours I am certain you may 
t depend upon Lord 's promiſes.— be will 
n take care of you in the beſt manner he can, and 
8 your knowledge of the world, and of languages. 
t in particular, will make you uſeful in any depart- 
t ment---If his Lordſhip's ſcheme does not ſucceed, 
d leave the kingdom go to the eaſt or to the welt,, | 
for travelling would be of infinite ſervice to both 
your body and mind —— but more of this When 
we meet now to my own affairs. I 
have had an offer of exchanging two. pieces of 
preferment I hold here, for a living of three: 
hundred and fifty pounds a year, in Surry, about 
thirty miles from London, and retainisg Cox-. 
would, and my prebendſhip the country alſo- 
is ſwWeet but I will not, cannot come to any de- 
termination, till have conſulted with youg. n | 
my other friends — I have great offers too in Ire= iſ 
land- the biſhops of C-—,, and R—, are both WY 
my friends — but I have rejected every propoſal, 
_ unleſs Mrs. 8. and my Lydia would accompany. 
me thither—I live for the ſake of my girl, _ 1 
"ap 3 : 0 wi it 


PE 


( 


health is inſupportable in England.--—She muſt re- 
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with her ſweet light burthen in my arms, I could * 
| get up faſt the hill of preferment, if I choſe t— 
ut without my Lydia, if a mitre was offered me, | 


it would ſit: uneaſy upon my brow.—-Mrs. 88 


turn to France, and juſtice and humanity forbid: | 
me to oppoſe it.----l will allow her enough to | 
live comfortably, until ſhe can rejoin me. My | 
heart bleeds, L----e,. when I think of partin | 
with my child twill be like the ſeparation . 
ſoul and body and equal to nothing but what 
; paſſes at that tremendous moment; and like it in 
one reſpect, for ſhe will be in one kingdom, whilſt: 
Fam in another.---—You will laugh at my weak-. 
neſs but I cannot help it for ſhe. is a dear, diſ- 
- intereſted girl.--- As.a proof of it---when ſhe left: | 
 Coxwould, and I bade her adieu, I pulled out 
my purſe and offered her ten guineas for her pri- 
vate pleaſures her anſwer was pretty, and affec-. / 
ted me too much. No, my dear papa, our ec, 
pences of coming from France may have ſtraiten' d. 
+ you--- would rather put an bundred guineas inn 
= your pocket than take ten out of it“ -I burſt in- 
© to tears but why do I practiſe on your feelings — 
by dwelling on a ſubject that will tonch your: | 
E heart ? It is too much melted already by its 
own ſuffering, L----, for me to add a pang, or 
- cauſe a ſingle ſigh. God bleſs you.---I-ſhall hope 
to greet you by New-years- day in perfect health 
Adieu, my dear friend I am moſt truly and 
1 


—— — — — — 


L. SINE. 


LE To, 


— 2 — —— — 


vou both kindly for, as I moſt cordially now d 
good-will to me..--- will not ſay I have not ba- | 


and ſiſters who are friendly; virtuous, and 
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LETTER CX. 


To Mr. . _ 


York, Dec. 23z. ner. 


WAS afraid that either Mr. or Mrs. 1 

or their little bloſſom, was drooping—or that 
me of you were ill, by not having the pleaſure: 

CO and was thinking of writing 
gown 2 ou all- when I was 
— —— a fever, and bleeding at my 
lungs, which bad. confined me to my room near. 
three weeks---when I had the favour of yours, 
which till to-day I have not been able to thank. 


as well as for all your profeſſions and proofs of 


lanced accounts. with you in this.---All F know i, 
that I honour and value you more than.l do any” 
good creatures upon earth and that I could not. 
wiſh your happineſs, and the fucceſs of whatever, 
conduces to it more than I do, was I your bro - 
ther but, good God!] are we not all brotherg2., 


good 8 
Surely, my dear friends, my illneſs has been 
ſart of ſympathy for your afflictions upon hs 
ſcore of your dear little one I am worn don 
to a ſhadow--- but as my fever has. left me, I ſet 
off the latter end of next week with my friend 
Mr. Hall for town -I need not tell my friends in 


* * 


_ 
wy 

a, - 

: 

4 
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2 Gerrard ſtreet, I ſhall do myſelf the honour to 
Vuiſit them, before either Lord or Lord — 

&c. &c. I thank you, my dear friend, for what 


you ſay ſo kindly about my daughter — it ſhews 


Four good heart, for as ſhe is a ſtranger, 'tis a 
free gift in you---but when ſhe is known to you, 
- ſhe ſhall win it fairly—but, alas! when this event 
is to happen, is in the clouds.---Mrs.S. has hired 


to France, and my Lydia muſt not leave her 
What a ſad ſcratch of a letter ----- but I am 
weak, my dear friends, both in body and mind, 


frightened. I am, my dear friends, with the 
crueſt attachment and eſteem, ever yours, 


HRT TER OX; :: 
RES | To Lady P. 


Mount Coffee houſe, Tueſday, ; o'Clock:. 


T\HERE is a ſtrange mechanical effect pro- 


duced in writing a billet-doux within a 
ſtone caſt of the lady who engroſſes the heart and 
ſoul of an immorato for this cauſe (but moſtly 
becauſe T am to dine in this neighbourhood) have- 


I, Triſtram Shandy, come forth from my lodg- 


ings to a coffee-houſe the neareſt I could Ms 


— 


— 


a houſe ready furnifhed at York, till ſhe returns 


'=--fo God bleſs you---yon will fee me enter like 
a ghoſt ſo I tell you before-hand not to be 


- i & 
L. STERNE-s. - 
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my dear lady s houſe, and have called for a 
ſheet of gilt paper, to try the truth of this article 
of my creed.---Now for it--- 

O my dear lady --- what a diſh-clont of a ſoul 
haſt thou made of me ?-----I think, by the bye, 
this is a little too familiar an introduction, for ſo 
unfamiliar a ſituation as I ſtand in with you 


where, Heaven knows, I am kept at a diſtance— 


and deſpair of getting one inch nearer you, with 


all the ſteps and windings I can think of to re- 


commend myſelf to you---Would not any man in 


his ſenſes run diametrically from you---and as far 


as his legs would carry him, rather than thus 
cauſeleſsly, fooliſhly, and fool- NY expoſe 
himſelf afreſh— afreſh, where bis heart and bis 
reaſons tells him he ſhall be ſure to come off loſer, 
if not totally undone ? —-Why would you tell me 
you would be glad to fee me? Does it give 
you pleaſure to make me more unhappy—or does 
it add to your triumph, that your eyes and lips 
have turned a man into a fool, whom the reſt-of 
the town is courting as a wit ?——Iama fool 
the weakeſt, the moſt ductile, the moſt tender 


fool, that ever woman tried the weakneſs of — ⁵ 
and the moſt unſettled in my purpoſes and reſolun-̃ 


tions of recovering my right mind. It is but 
an hour ago, that I kneeled down and ſwore I ne- 
ver would come near you — and after ſaying my 
Lord's Prayer tor the fake of the cloſe; of not 
being led into temptation 
Chriſtian hero, ready to take the field againſt the 
world, the fleſh, and the devil; not doubting 
but 1 ſhould finally trample them all under. my 
feet and now I am got ſo near you with- 
in this vile ſtone's caſt of your houſe I feel my-. 


ſelf drawn me a vortex, yt has turned my | 


brain 


— 


out I ſallied like any 


? AO 
3 * 4 * * 
* — — 
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brain upſide downwards, and though I had pur- 


cChaſed a box- ticket to carry me to Miſs 8 
benefit, yet I know very well, that was a ſingle 
line directed to me, to let me know Lady 

would be at home at ſeven, and ſuffer me to ſpend 

the evening with her, ſhe would infallibly ſee 5 

very thing verified I have told her, —— 

dine at Mr. C-—-r's in Wigmore-ſtreet, in an 
neighbourhood, where I ſhall ſtay till ſeven, in 

hopes you propoſe to put me to this proof. If 1 [ 
hear nothing by that time, I ſhall conclude you 


dre better diſpoſed of — and ſhall take a ſorry 


hack, and ſorrily jogg on to the play Curſe on 
the word. I know nothing but ſorrow - ex- 
cept this one thing, that I love you (perhaps fool- 


1 _ moſt ſincerel 
| J> 
x L. STE4RNE. 


5 . 8 LETT E R CXIE. 


1 To Mr. and Mrs. 2 N 


Old Bond Street, January 1. 


weather will permit me to give my kind 
tends in Gerrary-ftreet a call this morning for 
five minutes — 1 beg leave to ſend them al the 
| 4 withes, compliments, and reſpects I owe 
I continue to mend, and doubt 

[ | * not 


N 0 7 knowing whether the moiſture of the 


„ OI OP OY VO OT TY 


T4 


vill preſent the incloſed to him—'twill add to the 
millions of obligations I already owe you, I 


am half engaged, or more, for dinner on Sunday 


—— ——— ARR tet HEAPS /-_ 


STERNEs LET TERS. 199 
not but this, with all other evils and uncertainties ' 
of life, will end for the beſt. I fend all compli- 
ments to your fire- ſides this Sunday night— Miſs 
Aſcough the wiſe, Miſs Pigot the witty, your 
daughter the pritty, and ſo ou. If Lord 
O is with you, I beg my dear Mrs, J—— 


am ſorry I am no ſubſcriber to Soho this ſeaſon 
it deprives me of a pleafure worth twice the ſub- 
fcription—but I am going to ſend about this quar- 
ter of the town, too ſee if it is not too late to pro- 
cure a ticket, undiſpoſed of, from ſome of my So- 
ho friends, and if I can ſucceed, I will either ſend 
or wait upon you with it by: half an hour after 
three to-morrow — if not, my friend will do me 
the juſtice to believe me CFP miſerable. I 


next, but will try to get diſengaged in order to be 
with my friends. If I cannot, I will glide like 


a ſhadow uninvited to Gerrard-ſtreet ſome dax 
this week, that we may eat our bread and meat in 
God bleſs you bot 


. 


, * 
= 
* » 
i : - 4 : — 
are rg each nth pn Ah 
-» eas . 
— —2 _— - - - - 


love and peace together. 
—] am with the moſt ſincere regard, 433 


Your ever obliged, © \ 


- 2 — 
— 


L. SrEAXE. 
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DET TR CEN, -; 


To the ſame. 


My dear Friends, 


HAVE never been a moment at reſt ſince I 
wrote yeſterday about this Soho ticket——1 
have been at a Secretary of State, to get one — 
have been upon one knee to my friends Sir G— 

M , Mr. Laſcelles — and Mr. Fitzmaurice 

without mentioning five more — I believe! 

could as ſoon get you a place at court, for every 
body is going but I will go out and try a new 

circle—— and if you do not hear from me by a 

quarter after three, you may conclude I have 

been unfortunate in my ſupplications. I ſend 
= you this ſtate of the affair, left my ſilence ſhould 

EF” make you think I had neglected who! I promiſed 
Ebut no — Mrs. knows me better, and 

would never ſuppoſe it would be out ot the head 
of one who is with ſo much truth 


Her faithful friend, 


% | 


* 


L. SrERNE. 


. EBAY 0 


3 157155 75 Old- Bond- Street, Monday. 
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LETTER CXIV. 


To the ſame. 


Thurſday, Old Bond-ſtreet. 


- THOUSAND thanks, and as many excuſes, 

my dear friends, for the trouble my blun- 
der has given you. By a ſecond note I am aſto- 
niſhed I could read Saturday for Sunday, or make 
any miſtake in a card wrote by Mrs.] 8, 
in which my friend is as unrivab d as in a hundred 
greater excellencies. 

I am now tied down neck EP heels (twice o- 
ver) by engagements every day this week, or moſt 
joyfully would have trod the old pleaſing road 
from Bond to Gerrard- ſtreet. My books 
will be to be had on Thurſday, but poſſibly on 
Wedneſday in the afternoon. I am quite 
well, but exhauſted with a room full of company 
every morning till dinner How do I lament I 
cannot eat my morſef 65 which is always ſweet) with 
ſuch kind friends The Sunday following I will 
aſſuredly wait upon you both — and wilk.come a 
quarter before four, that I may have both a little 
time, and a little day-light, to ſee Mrs. Is 
picture Il beg leave to aſſure my friends 
r. Jof my gratitude for all their favours, with my 

ſentimental thanks for every token of their good 
will. Adieu, my dear friends— _ 
I am truly yours, 
„ STERXE. 


reer 


— 


— 
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LETTER CXV. 
o L. S. Eſq. 


Old Bond Street, Wedneſday. 


Dear Sit, 
OUR commendations are very flattering, 
I know no one whoſe judgment I think 
more highly of, but your partiality for me is the 
only inſtance in Which I can call it in queſtion. 
Thanks, my good Sir, for the prints — I am 
much your debtor for them — if I recover from 
my ill ſtate of health, and live to reviſit Cox- 
would this fummer, I will decorate my ſtudy 
with them, along with ſix beautiful pictures J 
have already of the ſculptures on poor Ovid's 
tomb, which were executed on marble at Rome. 
lt grieves one to think that ſuch a man ſhould 
have dy'd in exile, who wrote fo well on the 
art of love. - Do not think me encroaching if 
I folicit a favour — tis either to borrow, or beg 
(to beg if you pleaſe) ſome of thoſe touched with 
chalk which you brought from Italy — I believe 
you have three ſets, and if you can ſpare the im- 
perfect one of cattle on colour'd paper, twill 
anſwer my purpoſe, which is namely this, to give 
a friend of ours. — You may be ignorant ſhe has 
a genius for drawing, and whatever ſhe excels 
in, ſhe conceals, and her humility adds luſtre to 


her accompliſhments — I preſented her laſt 2 
a wi 


<L — bees | A wa _— } — "5 X- 
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with colours, and an apparatus for painting, and 
gave her ſeveral leſſons before I left town. —L 
wiſh her to follow -this art, to be a compleat 
miſtreſs of it — and it is ſingular enough, but 


not more ſingular than true, that ſhe does not 
know how to make a cow or a ſheep, thg' e 


draws figures and landſcapes perfectly well; 
which makes me wiſh her to copy from good 
prints. — If you come to town next week, and 
dine where I am engaged next Sunday, call upon 
me and take me with you — I breakfaſt with Mr. 
Beauclerc, and am engaged for an hour after» 
wards with Lord - ſo let our meeting be 
either at your houſe or my lodgings — do not be 
late, for we will go half an hour before dinner, 
to ſee a picture executed by Weſt, moſt admir- 
ably he has caught the character of our friend 
— ſuch goodneſs is painted in that face, that 
when one looks at it, let the ſoul be ever ſo much 


un-harmonized, it is impoſſible it ſnould remain 


ſo. — I will ſend you a ſet of my books 
they will take with the generality. the wo- 


men will read this book in the parlour, and 
Triſtram in the bed-chamber. —— Good night, 


dear fir —— I am going to take my whey, and Pk 


then to bed, Believe me, , 
12 . Your 85 moſt truly 


L. STERNE» 


” 


5 


1 83 
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LETTER CXVL. 
„February 20, Old Bond Street. 
r N 


Y Sentimental Journey, you ſay, is ad- 
mired in York by every one — and *tis 


not vadity in me to tell you that it is no leſs ad- 
mired here 
my feelings upon this occaſion ? — the want of 
health bows me down, and vanity harbours not in 


but what is the gratification of 


thy father's breaſt — this vile influenza — be not 
alarm'd, I think I ſhall get the better of it — and 


* - ſhall be with you both the firſt of May, and if I 
| eſcape *twill not be for a long period, my child 


D — unleſs a quiet retreat and peace of mind can 


reſtore me. The ſubject of thy letter has 
aſtoniſh'd me — She could but know little of my 


feelings, to tell thee, under the ſuppoſition J 
mould ſurvive thy mother, I ſhould bequeath 


thee as a legacy to No, my Lydia 
'tis a lady, whoſe virtues I wiſh thee to imitate, 
that I ſhall entruſt my girl to —— I mean that 
friend whom I have fo often talk'd and wrote 


- about--from her you will learn to be an affeCtionate 


wife, a tender mother, and a ſincere friend 


and you cannot be intimate with her without her 
pouring ſome part of the milk of human Kind- 


neſs into your breaſt, which will ſerve to check 


the heat of your own temper, which you par- 


take in a ſmall degree of. — Nor will that _ 
| | bar ho 


W 4&4 
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able woman put my Lydia under the painful ne- 


ceſſity to fly to India tor protection, whillt it is 


in her power to grant ner a- more powerful one 


in England. — But I think, my Lydia, that thy 


mother will ſurvive me — do not deject her 
ſpirits with thy apprehenſions on my account.---I 
have ſent you a necklace, buckles, and the ſame 


to your mother. —— My girl cannot form a wiſh | 
that is in the power of her father, that he will 


not gratify her in — and I cannot in juſtice be leſs 
kind to thy mother. — I am never alone — The 
kindneſs of my friends is ever the ſame —— 1 
n had. ahoo-ws; ancfe me — but I am 


deny'd that. — Write to me twice a week, at 


leaſt. —— God bleſs thee, my child, and believe 


me m un thy 
Affectionate faber, 14 


I. ET TER &II. 


Te Mrs. . 


Tueſday: 
OUR poot friend is ſcarce able to write — | 
he has been at death's door this week with 
a pleuriſy I was bled tliree times on Thurſday, 


and bliſters on Friday —— The phyſican fays. 


I am better — God knows, for 1 feel myſelf. 


ladly wrong, and ſhall, if I recover, be a long 
while of gainin 1 gth. —— Before I have 
gone thro” h this Jetter, I muſt ſtop to reſ 


Vor. VIII. K my 


. 
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J=<=——— was ſo good to call upon me y 

day. I felt emotions not to be deſcribed at the 
ſight of him, and he qverjoy'd me by talking a 
great deal of you. Do, dear Mrs. J——, 
entreat him to come to-morrow, or next day, 
for perhaps I have not many days, -or hours, to 


live — I want to aſk a favour of him, if I find 
miyſelf worſe 


that I ſhall beg of you, if in 
this wreſtling I come off 'conqueror — my ſpirits 
are fled— tis a bad omen — do not weep, my 
dear Lady — your tears are too precious to 
ſhed for me —— bottle them up, and may the 


cork never be drawn. — Deareſt, kindeſt, 


gentleſt, and beſt of women ! may health, peace 
and happineſs prove your handmaids, —— If I 
die, cheriſh the remembrance of me, and forget the 


follies which you ſo often condemn'd— which my 


heart, not my head, betray'd me into. Should 


my child; my Lydia, want a mother, may I hope 


vou will (if ſhe is left parentleſs) take her to your 


* 


boſom --- You are the only woman on earth [ 
can depend upon for ſuch a benevolent action. 


I I wrote to her a fortnight ago, and told her what, 
I truſt, ſhe will find in you — Mr. ] 

will be a father to her --- he will protect her 
| I every inſult, for he wears a ſword which 
he 


as ſerved his country with, and which 
would know how to draw out of the ſcabbard 
in defence of innocence—Commend me to him 
as L now ſcommend you to that Being who takes 
under his care the good and kind part of the 
* — Adieu — all grateful thanks to you and 
we] Your poor affectionate friend, 
C L. STERNE- 


Fd 


 *% + - 
0 = 
. jm - A 
*. JAS as & * " 
S' « 
* | L I = 
= 


y 
b 
1 
a 
8 
ce 
d 


STERNE; LETTERS, 207 


LETTER cxVm. 
To Mr B. 


| | ; Exeter, J uly, T7735» 
SIR, 7 200 I % I 

HIS was quite an Impromptu of Yorick's 

after he had been thoroughly /ou/ed. — He 


drew it up in a few moments without ſtopping 
his pen. I ſhould be glad to fee it in your in- 


tended collection of Mr. Sterne's Memoirs, &c. 


If you ſhould have a copy of it, you will be able 
to rectify a miſapplication of a term that Mr. 
Sterne could never 1 

cellence of his writings lies in the moſt happy 


choice of metaphors and alluſions — ſuch as- 


ſnewed his philoſophic judgment, at the ſame 
time that they diſplayed his wit and genius 
but it is not for me to comment on, or correct ſo 


great an original. I ſhould have ſent this rags 
ment as ſoon as I ſaw Mrs. Medalle's advertiſe- 


ment, had I not been at a diſtance from my pa- 

per. I expect much entertainment from this poſt- 

humous work of a man to whom no one is more 
iadebted for amuſement and inſtruction, than, 
Sir $7 e 

, Your humble ſervant, - | 


guilty of, as one great ex- - 


K 2 AN 


* 
— — 


— — Mr ay 
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AN IMPROMPTU. 


No — not one farthing ould I give for ſuch 

a coat in wet weather, or dry — If the fun 

tunes you are ſure of being melted, becauſe it 

cloſes ſo tight about one --- If it rains it is no 

more a defence than a cobweb --- a very ſieve, 

o' my conſcience ! that lets through every drop, 

and like many other things that are put on only 

for a cover, mortifies you with diſappointment 

and makes you curſe the impoſtor, when it is too 

late to avail one's ſelf of the diſcovery. Had I been 

wiſe I ſhould have examined the claim the coat 

had to the title of defender of the body.”— 
before I had truſted my body in it I ſhould 
have held it up to the light like other ſuſpicious 

matters I have ſeen, how much it was likely to 

admit of that which I wanted to keep out 

Whether it was no more than ſuch a frail, flimſy 
econtexture of fleſh and blood, as I am fated to 

about with me through every tract of this 

8 dirty world, could have comfortably and fafely 
BE 7 diſpenſed within ſo ſhort a journey --- taking into 
my account the chance of ſpreading trees 
thick hedges o' erhanging the road — with twenty 

> other coverts that a man may thruſt his head un- 
der — if he is not violently puſhed on by that 
d—— 4 ſtimulus — you know where 
that will not let a man ſit ſtill in one place for 
half a minute together — but like a young 
nettleſome tit is eternally on the fret, and is 
for p ee on ſtill farther or if the 
poor ſcared devil is not hunted tantivy by a 


t _ 1 * i 


before 


hue and cry with «a gibbet aud halter dangling f 
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before his eyes — now in other caſes he has not 


a minute to throw away in ſtanding. ſtill, but 
like Lear muſt brave the peltin ngs of a. 

pitileſs ſtorm” and give | heaven leave to rumble 
a belly full — ſpit, fire, --- or {pout, rain, 
as ſpitefully as it pleaſeth, without Bading the 
inclination: or the reſolution to ſlacken his pace, 
leſt ſomething ſhould be loſt mat might have 
been gained, or more gotten than he well 
knows how to have got ro of —— Now had I 


acted with as much prudence as ſome other 


good folks I could name many of them who- 
have been made b——ps in my remembrance 
for having been hooded and muffled up in a 


larger quantity of this dark drab of mental ma- 


nufacture than ever. fell to my ſhare — and 
abſolutely for nothing elſe-— as will be ſeen 
when they are undreſſed another day Had 
T had but as much as might have been taken 
out of their cloth. without leſſening much of 
the ſize, or injuring in the Jeaſt the ſhapegor- 


contracting aught of the doublings and foldings,, 4 


or continuing to. a leſs circamference; the fapetb-" 


ſweep of any one cloak that any one b Fes: | 


ever Wwrapt- himſelf up in —— I ſhould never_ 
have given this coat a place upon my ſhonlders. 8 
——-1 ſhould have ſeen by the light at one- "i 
ce, how little it would' keep. out of rain, by" 

1 little it would keep in of darkneſs N 

This a coat for a rainy. day ? do, pray, madam,, 
hold it up to that Window did yuu'ever . 
4uch an illuſtrious coat ſince ee you. could 
diſtinguiſh between a coat and. of breeches? 
My lady did not un ad derivatives, 


and ſo ſhe Me not ſee quite — my ſplendid 
pun, Pope Sixtus would have blinded” her witd 
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the ſame © darkneſs of exceſſive light. What 
a flood of it breaks in thro' this rent? what an 
irradiation beams through that? what twinklings 


e what ſpatklings as you weave it before your 


eyes in the broad face of the ſun ? Make a fan 


out of it for the ladies to look at their gallants 
with at church — It has not ſerved me. for one 
. "purpoſe — it Will ſerve them for two — This is 


coarſe ſtuff. — of worſe manufacture than the 
cloth —— put it fo its proper uſe, for I love 


- when things fort and join well —— make a 
philtre of it —— while there is a drop to be 

extracted I know but one thing in the world 
that will draw, drain, or fuck like it and that 
is — neither wool nor flax—make — make — any 
thing of it, dut a vile, hypocritical coat for me 
for Tnever can on Fove (whatever Juno-might) 

dat 4e it is a ple ü | 


re to be wet.” 
F L. STERN. 


.-.. * This alluſion is improper. A philtre origi- 

ginally fignifies a love 2 — and it is uſed as 2 
donn fromthe verb ph: 
. 3 not 2 ſucker — cloth is ſometimes uſed 
= for the purpoſe of draining by means of its pores 
or capillary tubes, but its action is contrary to 
-—- Philtration, His meaning is obvious enough; 
but, as he drew up this 1 without ſtopping 


{trate — it mult ſignify a 


his pen, as I was informed, it is no wonder 


erred in the application of ſome of his terme. 
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The FRAGMENT. _ 
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Shewing two Things 3 firft, what a, Rabelaic 
Fellow Loncinus RaBELaicys ir, and ſe- 
condly, how cavalierly he begins his Book. 


M dear and thrice reverend brethren, as 
well archbiſhops and biſhops, as the ref,of 
the inferior clergy | would it not be a glorious 
thing if any man of genius and capacity amongſt 
us for ſuch a work, was fully bent within hint - 
ſelf, to fit down immediately and compoſe a tho- 
rough — ſtitch'd ſyſtem of the KE RVKOr ADA, 
fairly ſetting forth, to the beſt of his wit or m. 
mory, collecting for that purpoſe all that is —_ 

ful to be known, and underſtood of that art ? 


——Of what art, cried PanuRGE 2. .Good 


God | anſwered Loncinus (making an excla- 


mation, but taking care at the ſame time to ma- 


derate his voice) why, of the art of making all 
kinds of your theological, hebdodomical, roſ- 
trummical, humdrummical what d' ye call ems 
I will be ſhot, quoth Eis TE Mex, if all this 
ſtory of thine of a roaſted horſe, is ſimply no- 
more than S—— Sauſages ? quoth PANURGE. 
Thou haſt fallen twelve feet and above five mches 
below the mark, anfwer'd EpisTEMON, for 1 
hold them to be Sermons —which ſg words (ke 


* 
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I. take the matter) being but a word of low de- 
gree, for a book of high rhetoric— Lo dN us 
ABEL AICUS was foreminded to uſher and lead 


£ into his diſſertation, with as much pomp and pa- 


rade as he could afford ; and for my own part, 
either I know no more of Latin than my horſe, 


or the KERUKOPAEDIA is nothing but the art 


of wore em — And why. not, quoth G- 
NAS T, of preaching them when we have done? 
S hBelieve me, dear fouls, this is half in half — 
and if ſome ſkilful body would but put us in a 
way to do this to ſome tune Thou wouldſt not 
have them chanted ſurely, quoth TRIBOULExT, 
laughing ?—No, nor canted neither, quoth Gr u- 
NAS T, crying! — but What T mean, my friends, 
fays LoNxOIN US RABRTLAICuSs (who is certain- 
y one of the greateſt criticks in the weſtern 
. - world, and as Rabelaic a fellow as ever exiſted) 

what I mean ſays he, interrupting them both and 

"reſuming his diſcourſe, is this, that if all the ſcat- 
. (tered * of the KERV KoyAt DIA could be but 
once carefully collected into one code, as thick as 


2 'PanURGE's head, and the whole cleanly di- 


geſted— (pooh, ſays Panurge, who felt himſelt 
. aggrieved) and bound up, continued Longinus, 
by way of a regular inſtitute, and then put into 
the hands of every licenſed preacher in Great-Bri- 
tain, and Ireland, juſt before he began to com- 
poſe, 1 maintain it—T deny it flatly, quoth Pa- 
"NURGEt— What? anfwered LoN GIN US 'Ra- 
'BELAICUS With all the temper in the world. 
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In which the Reader will begin is form a Judg- 


ment, of what an Hiſtorical, Dramatical, 


Anecdotical, . Allegorical, and Comical Kind of ; | 


ort he * get hold f. 


OMENA S who had to preach next 9 

day (before God knows whom) know wing 
nothing at all of the matter—was all this w 

at it as hard as he could drive in the very next 


room: for having fouled two clean ſheets of his 


own, and, being quite ſtuck faſt in the entrance 2nd 


upon his third general divifion, and finding him«®* 
ſelf unable to get either forwards or backwards 


with any grace —“ Curſe it, ſays he, (thereby 
excommunicating every mother's ſon who ſhould 
think differently) “ why may not a man law fully 


call in for help in this, as well as any other hu- 
man emergency? — $0 without any more argu- 
mentation, except ſtarting up and nimming down i 
from the top ſhelf but one, the ſecond volume f 


L py, 


CL arK---tho' without any felonious intention in 


ſo doing, he had begun to clap me in (making a 


Joint firſt) of five whole page s, nine round para- 


graphs, and a dozen and a half of good thoughts 
all of a row; and becauſe there was a confounded 
high gallery-—was tratifcribing it away like a lit- 
tle devil. Now”-—quoth ee to him- 
ſelf, “ tho” I hold all this to be fair and ſquare, 
yet, if I am found out, there will be the dence 
4 all to pay. by are the bells ringing 5 


Wen 


..._ - wards, you lad ? what is all that croud about, Bo- 
| wt man? FOMENAS .wwas got upon Doctor 
* CLARK'S back, fir---and what of that, my lad? 
- Why an pleaſe you, he has broke his neck, and 
Fractured his ſkull, and befouled himſelf in the bar- 


"gain by a fall fromthe pulpit tavo flories high.” 


Alas] poor Homtenas! Homenas has done 
his buſineſs !—Homrtxas will never preach more 
While breath is in his body.— No, faith, T ſhall 
© © never again be able to tickle it off as J have done. 
| may fit up whole winter nights baking my 
blood with hectic watchings, and write as ſolid 

as a Father of the church——or, I Hay fit down 
whole ſummer days evaporating my ſpirits into 

the fineft thoughts, and write as florid as a Mo- 

ther of it. —In a word, I may compoſe myſelf off 
my leg and preach. till I burſt— and when I 
have done, it will be worſe than if not done at 
. Pray Mr. Such-a-one, who held forth laſt 
Sunday Doctor CLARK, I trow, fays one. 
Pra what Doctor CLARK, fays a fecond ? Why 

- "Homxtnas's Doctor CLARE, quoth a third. O 
rare Homrnas! cries a fourth; your ſervant 


= over with me, by Heaven — I may as well put 
© the book from whence I took it.— Here Ho ME- 
NAs burſt into a flood of tears, which falling 
down helter fkelter, ding dong without any kind 
of intermiſſion for ſix minutes and almoſt twenty- 
five ſeconds, had a marvellons effect upon his diſ- 
courſe ; for the aforeſaid tears, do you mind, did 
fo temper the wind that was. riſing upon the 


aforeſaid diſcourſe, but falling for the moſt part 


__ perpendicularly, and hitting the ſpirits at right 
. angles, which were mounting horizontally all 
__ over. the- ſurface of his harangue, they not only 

row ; played 
" 85 22 
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. Mr. Homznas, quoth a ,b. — Twill be all 
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cles which ay fermenting (as you ſaw in the mid - 
e he went on in the 
cooleſt and chaſteſt ſtile (for a Joliloquy I rhink) 
that ever mortal man uttered. 


« This is really and truly a very bard caſe, 
continued HoMEgNnAs to himſelf” — PAN UAZ, 
by the dye, and all the com y in the next 


room all along every ſyllable he 2 ; 
for you mult know, that notwithſtanding PA- 


XURGE had opened his mouth as wide as he 


could for his. blood, in order to give a round an- 


ſwer to Lon cis RaBELAICUS'S 1 


tion, which concluded the laſt chapter Jet 


HoMENnas's rhetoric had poured in ſo like a tor- 


ux had juſt put his ugly face into the above - 
ſaid poſture of defence—that he ſtopt ſhort—he 


did indeed, and tho' his head was full of matter, 
and he had ſcrewed up every nerve and muſcle, _ 
belonging to it, till all cry'd crack again, in o 
der to give a due rojectiie force of what he was 
| going to let fly, full in LonGinvus RASEL AI- 


£v9's teeth who ſat over againſt him,———-Yet 


2 


all- Aae. : bead ehe continence to contain 


umſelf, for he ſtopt ſhort, I ſay, without utter- 


ing one word except, Z. .. ds — many gs 
may be aſſigned for this, but the molt was. hs 


moſt ſtrong, the moſt hydroſtatical, and the moſt |. 


philoſophical reaſon, 8 Paxuxck did not go 
on, was that the fore- mentioned torrent did fo 


"hers 3 ws 


- with, 


. 4% ME M x. ts. 
e ſublimity - but 
moreover the ſaid tears, by their nitrous quality, 
and - hurry down: 
5 the boom of tis foul, ll he ae parts 


rent, flap-daſh thro the wainſcot amongft them, 
and happening at that «ncr:tical criſis, when PA- 
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with. — God help „ 7 
mort, eee the 
dme Honzuas was {ſpeaking he ſaid not another 
word, good or bad, but ſtood gaping, and 
ſtaring, like what you pleaſe —ſo that the break, 
marked thus— which Hou ENAs's grief had made 
in the middle of this diſcourſe, which he could 
no more help than he could ay produced no 
other change in the room where LoxGINUs 
RaBrLAarcus, EriSTEMON, GYMNAST, TRI 
noob, and nine or ten more honeſt blades 
had got Kerukopædizing together, but that it 
gave time to GYMNAST to give PAN U RAGE a: 
good fquaſhing chuck under his double chin; 
which PAXURGE taking in good part, and juſt 
as it was meant by GyMNasT, he forthwith 
iS ſhut his mouth—and gently fitting down upon 2 
tool though ſomewhat 8 and out of 
14 his neighbours row, but liſtening, as all the reſt 
did, with might and main, they plainly and diſ- 
tinctly heard every ſyllable of what you will find 
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